No. XXIX.

To MR. WALKER, Blair of Atkole.

Inverness^ 5th September 9 1787*

MY   DEAR   SIR,

I HAVE just time to write the forego-
ing,* and, to tell you that it was, (at least most
part of it) the effusion of an half-hour I spent
at Bruar. I do not mean it was extempore^ for

I have endeavoured to brush it up as well as
Mr. N------'s chat, and the jogging of the

chaise, would allow. It eases my heart a good
deal, as rhyme is the coin with which a poet
pays his debts of honour or gratitude. What I

owe

* The humble petition of J$ruar-Water to the Duke
of Athole.   Vol. lii. p, 355,